B at for thy world cnioying but this land, 
Is it not more then fhame to fhamc it fo? 
Land-lord of England art thou now not,not King, 
Thy ftate of la wis bondflaue to the law, 
And thou. 

Kmj7. Ah lunatickc leane-wittcd foole, 
Prcfuming on an Agues priuiledge, 
Dareft with thy frozen admonition 
Make pale our cheekc, chafing the royall blood 
With furie from his natiuc rcfidence. 
Now by ray Scates right royall raaieftic 
Wert thou not brother to great Edwards fonne, 
This tonguethaf runnes fo roundty in thy head, 
Should runne thy head from thy vnreuercnt Ihoulders. 

Gaunt. Oh fpare me not my brother Edwards fonne, 
For that I was his father Edwds fonne : 
That blood alrcady,like the Pcllican, 
Haft thou tapt and drunkenly caro wft: 
My brother Gloce/ler, plaine well meaning foule, 
Whom faire befallin heauen mongft happy foules, 
May be a prefident and witnes good, 
That thou refpeftft not fpilhng Edwards blood. 
Ioyne with the prefent ficknes that I haue, 
And thy vnkindnes be like crooked age, 
To crop at once a too long withered flower. 
Liue in thy jfhame,but die not fhamc with thee : 
Thefe Wordes hereafter, thy tormentors be: 
Conuay me to my bed,then to my graue, 
Loue they to liue, that louc and honour haue. 

Exits 

King. And let them dic,that age and fullens haue, 
For both haft thou,and both become the graue. 

Terke. I do befeech your Maieftie impute his words 
To wayward ficklyncs and age in him ; 
Heloues you on my life>and holdcs you deerc, 
As Harry Duke of Herford, were he hcerc. 

King. Right,youfavtrue 5 as^r/^louc,fohis : 
As theys/ojnme,and be as it is. 


Umh, My Ltcge,old g**ut cojnmcndi him to your Ma 
Kwg. What dyes hee? (ic(tic f 
T^erth. Nothing, all is fayd; 
Hi* ;oaguc is no w a ftringlcflk inflrutticnt, 
1 4 ordcs,lifc,and all,old L*ncaftgrh&th (pent. 

Tetke* Be T§rk? the nextthatniuftbc banckrout f* # 
Though Death be poorest ends amortall wo. 
King. ThcripcftFruitcfirftfalks,andfo dothhej 
* His time is fpent,our pilgrimage niufl be : 
So much for that. Now for our Info Warres : 
We muft fupplant thofcToughrug-hcaded kernes, 
**Which liue like venome, where no venome clfc 
But oncly they,hauc priuilcdjge to liue. 
And for thefe great agayrcs do askc fqmecharge, 
Towards our afstftance we do feaze toys, 
The Plate,Coyne,Reiteneucs, and moucablcs 
Whereof our Vnckle gaum Aid ftand pofleft. 

2Vfc. How long ftall Ibc patient? Ah how long 
Shall tender ductietnakcme^ltffcr wrong? 
ISfotGloceftcrsdcath^iorHerfords banilhment, 
Nor Gaunts rebukes,nor Englands priuate wrongs, 
Nor the preucntion of poore Bullmgbrooke 
About his marriage,nor my o wne difgrace, i 
Jiauc cuer mademe fovvcrmy patient cheeke, 

Or bend one wrinckle on my SoucraiMes^face : 
JamthelaftoftTitjioble Edwtrds formes 
t)f whom thy father Prince ofWalcs wasfirft. 
In Warrc,was ncucrLion ragde more fierce- 
Pcace,was neuer gentle Lambemore milde 
i hen was that young and princely Gentleman : 
His face thou haft, for cuen fo lookt he, 
Accompli At with a number of thy houres j 
.*ut when hefrowned, k was againftthc French, 
And not agamft his Fricndes : his noble hand 
Vid wmne what he did fpe«d,and fpent not that 

His hand s were guiltic of no kinred blood; 
mt Wood y wth the eneniies of his kinnc. 


